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because he had inherited a forceful brain from Professor
Chaney.

There is little to distinguish his years in the public
schools. Frank Atherton, his chum from Cole School,
reports that when Jack heard the Chinese were paying large
sums for wildcat meat to make them strong for their tong
wars, he and Frank made slingshots and went hunting
wildcats in the Piedmont hills because Jack wanted to earn
enough money to leave school and become an author, a
typical instance of after~the.-fact reminiscing. An anecdote
that sounds more in character is that the two boys rented a
boat on the Estuary to hunt mud hens: Jack's twenty-two
calibre revolver falling overboard, he demanded that Frank,
who could swim, dive the five fathoms after it. When Frank
refused, Jack threw both oars into the Estuary in a fit of
temper, then had to float helplessly for several hours. At
Cole School, where they had community singing every
morning, the teacher noticed that Jack remained silent.
She asked him why. He replied that she did not know how
to sing, that she would spoil his voice because she flatted.
The teacher dispatched him to the principal to be punished.
The principal sent him back with a note saying that he could
be excused, but that he would have to write a composition
each morning for the fifteen minutes of singing. Jack
ascribed his ability to write a thousand words every morning
to the habit formed in this class.

Along with his love for books the greatest love of his life
was for the sea. He spent every spare minute around the
Yacht Club on the Estuary, hoping for a chance to work on
the boats and at the same time earn the additional money he
had to bring home. The yacht owners grew to like him
because he was courageous, would crawl out on a boom in
the roughest weather, and did not care how wet he got.
They paid him small sums for scrubbing down decks and
taught him what they knew about small boats. Before long
he was able to reef a sail in a stiff breeze.

By the time he was thirteen he had managed to hoard two
dollars in nickels and dimes which his conscience left him